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It is inevitable that it should be said of such a man
that he lacks humanity. But is it true? He may be
deficient in social graces; no doubt he does not
sparkle; he is certainly without showmanship. But
the still, sad music of humanity has little kinship
with these things. It is bred of the understanding
of the sufferings, the aspirations and the desires of
ordinary muted folk. HowmuchNevilleChamberlain
had of this quality was proved in September of 1938,
when, amid rumble and counter-rumble of dictatorial
thunder, the still small voice of the man they thought
cold and dry interpreted the desire for sanity and
peace and evoked a resonant and immediate echo
from human beings everywhere without limitation of
language, race, or geography. Nor is he, except
perhaps in appearance and to decreasing extent in
manner, a cold man. Being a shy man, his geniality
is reserved mainly for his intimates; but in private
life the thaw is rapid, natural, and complete. There
is warmth in the man, not the flames that are fanned
by sudden violent gusts of passion, but the even,
comforting glow that is fed by the steady pressure of
humanity, duty and conviction,

Neville Chamberlain is a normal man; he is almost
abnormal in his normality. Not for him the unhappy
childhood, the frustrated longings, the wild imagin-
ings of temperamental genius. His childhood, despite
the early loss of his mother, was happy and spent in
comfortable surroundings; his marriage, though
entered into comparatively late in life, has brought
him great and enduring felicity; he has not known
the privations of poverty, nor the humiliation of
oppression. Sorrow he has known, like other men;
the early death of his mother in childbirth and of a
much-loved cousin in action in France left, deep, if
invisible traces. They gave too a personal impetus
to two of his most cherished political objectives,